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There are certain things which all must do in all climes. There
are certain things which all must do in certain climes. The spin-
ning-wheel is the thing which all must turn in the Indian clime
for the transition stage at any rate and the vast majority must
for all time.

It was our love of foreign cloth that ousted the wheel from its
position of dignity. Therefore I consider it a sin to wear foreign
cloth. I must confess that I do not draw a sharp or any distinc-
tion between economics and ethics. Economics that hurt the
moral well-being of an individual or a nation are immoral and
therefore sinful. Thus the economics that permit one country
to prey upon another are immoral. It is sinful to buy and use
articles made by sweated labour. It is sinful to eat American wheat
and let my neighbour the grain-dealer starve for want of custom*
Similarly it is sinful for me to wear the latest finery of Regent
Street, when I know that if I had but worn the things woven by
the neighbouring spinners and weavers, that would have clothed
me, and fed and clothed them. On the knowledge of my sin
bursting upon me, I must consign the foreign garments to the
flames and thus purify myself, and thenceforth rest content with
the rough khadi made by my neighbours. On knowing that
my neighbours may not, having given up the occupation, take kind-
ly to the spinning-wheel, I must take it up myself and thus make
it popular.

I venture to suggest to the Poet, that the clothes I ask him
to burn must be and are his. If they had to his knowledge be-
longed to the poor or the ill-clad, he would long ago have res*
tored to the poor what was theirs. In burning my foreign clothes
I burn my shame. I must refuse to insult the naked by giving
them clothes they do not need, instead of giving them work which
they sorely need. I will not commit the sin of becoming their
patron, but on learning that I had assisted in impoverishing
them, I would give them a privileged position and give them
neither crumbs nor cast-off clothing, but the best of my food and
clothes and associate myself with them in work.

Nor is the scheme of non-co-operation or swadeshi an ex-
clusive doctrine. My modesty has prevented me from declaring
from the house-top that the message of non-co-operation, non-
violence and swadeshi is a message to the world. It must fall flat,
if it does not bear fruit in the soil where it has been delivered. At
the present moment India has nothing to share with the world
save her degradation, pauperism and plagues. Is it her ancient
Skastras that we should send to the world? Well, they are printed